APRIL
SHOWER.S

By FRANK Il SWEET
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There waus n swift tuen with senrce-
Iy nny slnckening of wpead, the two
ottler wheels in Inch above the ground,
U they swung the corner, then the iy
tomoblle  wettldl down to o long.
stralght run,

Do you thiuk we enn wnke 1, My,
Townsend ¥ the glrl nuked woxlously,

“Mike 10— Ughtly — “of conrse weo
onn, It o't over ten or twelve miles,
aud we can go ot o snnll's paee anud
do that 1o thiety minutes, aud those
clonds youder sre not balfway up the
sky yor"

The gitl's face showed rellef,

“1 wuppose ICs foollsh," she said, bt
I do binte to get caught 1o o raln, And
~fnd you know-—or, rather, probably
you don't know--1t's n sort of Ife and
death affale for n giel with o brand
new hit and costume to get mixed up
in a shower. Every true woman ecan

“"ou, YOU DEAR BOY 1"

sympathize with the girl who saved
her Liat at the expense of a month un
der a doctot’s care,”

“We'll save yours without the ex.
peuse of so much as & hatpin,”™ he re.
spouded

But be reckoned without thought of
the month.

Ten minutes, and the clouds had not
rolled up nppreclably higher, Then sud-
denly & rain drop splashed agalust the
girl's face, followed by m dash of water
that drooped an ostrich feather toward
hor eyes. The gil's bands Gew to bher
hatplos, but before they could be with.
drawn the raln wias coming down In
torrents, and the hands fell to her slde
with n tragle motion of helplessness.
Both shot 4 quick glance behind
There were no dark clouds rolling up
and above them, On all sldes save
where the clouds were creeplug up In
front the sky was blue, but overhead o
slight pateh of mist had obscured the
sky, but not so thickly as entirely to
ghut out the blue, The man scawled
understandingly.

“It's April” he sald, "and n erack
opened In the sky just wide enough
for n cloud 1o pop out. Humnn fore
ulght 1sn't proof agalnst that, And your
dress, oo, 1'm sorry, Misa Ellls."

“Yos, so am 1" quizzingly, ber good
bhumor qulckly returning,  “The cos.
tume was only sent home this morning,
and 1 connged on It helping me out ut
the bouse party next week. What shall
we do?"

“Seorch for shelter, 1 have already
doubled speed, There," as n white spot
ghowed under some trees In the dis-
tance, “that’'s n house, I think. No"
as they rushed vearer, "“it's a small
hotel, We'll stop there”

Another two minutes and they had
swung from the rond nnd across the
Inwp, up to the very door, without re
guid to path or grass, and Mr, Town
sond throw himself from (he enr and
Heted her nlmost bodily to the ghelier
of the lttle plazza, Then he started
back towanrd the car,

ST run up to the elty wnd get you
f change of clothing.” be enlled b
rledly. "1 can go to your lome sl
be back In balf au hour.  Meanwhile
go In womewhere away from the gl

But she threw up o hand protestingly,

“What nonsense!” ghe erled. “The
sbiowoer'll he over In five minutes, Soe,
it's already breaking away: and Just
a8 soon ad the sun I8 out It will be
warm agnln, 1 would rather go en
with you" RBhe gluneed down ot hey
wel garments ruefully.  “It wouldn't
be any sntlsfuetion staying liere,” she
milded. “You mny see If you can boy
row me some kind of weap, thongh,"

He hesitated, then stepped with hor
into the hotel, Leaving her In the poy-
lor, he went to the olflee, As he enterd
¢ young Indy appeared at a side door,
After o moment thely eyes met, then
both gprang forward,

SRdith " he erled delightedly, “When
dld you arriye?”

“Last n'ght. We didn't stop over at
Washinglon, us planned, One of o
purty knew nbout this quiet Mtthe hotal,
and we came stralght here for o few
days' rest. H's funoy to meet you so
goon, though, bot It saves me sending
0 message into the elty after you. My
friend leaves tomorrow, aml we're
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planning a little home party tonight as

o sort of farowell, No, never mind
your clothes,” ns she enw him glance
down at them significantly. “We cun

And n change for you in the hotel, You
Cin't Jonve ue 00w we've gol you, Oh,
you dear Loy," bending forward s
denly nnd Kisslog him, regardless of
the two or three men In the room, 1
am glnd to wop you! Now stay here Jjust
o minute while I ron up and got Jen
nio. Bhe wonts to meet you"

“Hold on; walt & minote! ealled Mr,
Townsend, suddenly recollecting him-
polf, Iut the young lnudy was goue, He
returned to the parlor, the wrap for.
gotten. W companlon was not there,

“Phe lady you enme In with hns Just
left, wnld nn attendant. “"Bhe nsked
nbout o tealu for the elty, sl 1 told
ber one wns 1t the depot fust ready to
start. The dopot's bt behing the lio-
tel, Thera,” s the vifMng of an engine
enme to them, “It's golug now. Bhe
left thin note”

Townsend  suntobid
read:

Mr, Townsonil=] wis standing by the
door and maw the Gl Wes you, For an
Instant 1 wha surpiised, Then I ramems
bered 1 had known you anly o month,
Thunk you far the nute ride, Bincerely,

RUTH ELLIS

Towpmend sothern] an exelnmition
wnd sprang down the steps to his ntito.
moblle, not even stopping te plek op
bin hat. Three minutes lnter the young
lndy re-wntersd the offics,

“Whaere's the geatlemnn | wus tulk-
Ing with a few winutes ngo?" she onk:
ed of the clerk.

“Gone o (n his anto,” the clerk re-
plied politely. “Heemed o o borry,"”

The young lady stared, then ber eyos
filled with tears. and she turoed hur
rledly aud left the room.

Meanwhile Townsend wos defylog
all consequences of speed In his mad
rushi to the city. forgetful that the
traln was Iwlog ruphdly left behind,
When be reached the resldenoe of Miss
Ellls It wan stopplug 4t 0 way station
three miles nwny. He slipped Into the
vestibule, wet and niserable

A half hour laser ber earriage drove
up nnd stopped beside s automoblle,
He was nt the carviuge door when It
opened.  As slie suw bl Miss Ells
recolled, Ler face darkoning,

“You here” she begnn.

“It wns my sister you saw,” he broke
In hurriedly nod lacoherently, “Just my
slster Edith; and"~

“1 thought she was
coldly.

“She wan, but they got back earller
than expected. And now [ suppose she
I8 croas, too, from the way I left.”

Miss Ellls swalted inquiringly, but as
he explained her face cleared ke the
sky after the shower. When he finish
od ahe wan smiling.

“1 think we can make It all right
Harry,"” she sald, She never had used
that pame before, “You rus on to
your hotel and pat oa dry clothing, and
I will go ln nnd dothe same.  Be back
here In half nn hour or so, and we'll go
out to the hotel and spend the evenlng,
Your sister will laugh with us when
she hears tho explanation. P

the note nnd

ln Mexico™

Hurry!

Harry Townsend did burry, and now
L& own faece was #s cledr ax the un-
l‘!ulllli'd M-_\'

“Ploesed olil April shower!” he cried
as e sprang Into his automobile, “It
helped me on with Miss Ellls more
than n year of ordinary nequaintance
conld hnve done.'#

THREE FAGTS

For Sick Women
To Consider

Frust ~That almost o ration
in our hospitals performo':?poog.;vom
becomes necessary through neglect of
such symptoms as backache, frregular
and painful periods, displacementa
of the female organs, paln in the side,
burning sensation in the stomach,
bearing.down pains, nervousness, dis
siness and sleeplessnoss.

8xooxD,~The medicine that holds
the record for the largest number of
absolute ourcs of female ills is Lydia
E. Piukham's Vegetable Compound,
It regulates, strengthens and cures
diseases of the female organism as
nothing else can,

For thirty yeara it has been helping
women to be strong, curing backnche,
nervousness, kiduey troubles, inflam.
mation of the female organs, weak:
ness and displacements, regulating
the periods perfectly and overcomin
their pains. It has also proved itsel
invaluable in preparing women for
childbirth snd the change of life,

Tuamp,~The great volume of unso
licited and grateful testimonials on file
at the Plukham Laboratory at Lynn,
Manss,, many of which are from time to
time published by permission, leo ab-
solute evidence of the value
Y. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and
Mrs. Pinkham's advice.

Mrs.Plnkbam's Standing Invitation
to Women.~Women suffering from any
form of female wealmess are invited to
Emmptl y communioate with Mrs, Pink-

am, ot Lynn, Mass, All letters are
received, opened, rend and anawered
by women only. Fromsymptoms given,
your trouble may be located and the
quickest and surest way of recovery
advised. Mrs, Pinkham {s daughter.
in-law of Lydls B, Pinkham and for
twenty-five years under her direction
and slnoe her decense she has been ad.
visingslok women free ofcharge. Outof
the vast volume of experience in treat-
ing female ills Mrs. Pinkham probably
has the very knowledge that will help
your case, Buraly, any woman, rich or
poor, Is very foolish if she doesnot take
advantage of this generous offer of
assistanoe.
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A DINNER
DECEPTION

By Kate M, Cleary
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The telegram dropped from the bhand
of Isoln Ruy.

“Now, what do you think of that,
Funny 7" she anloed,

Funny, a blg, tortolke shell eat, sig
nifled her uympathy by putting ber pup
riog head ngalnst the amber satin slip
per of Ler young mistress. The latter
pleked up the yellow slip of paper and
read It over,

“Will bring Edward Carden up
dinner this evenlng, Carte blanche v
ull things, of course, but do the bew
you ean, denr girl"

Now, Isola Ray, but lately returned
from college to wuke Home for nnd
with # wealthy bachelor brother, was
Iguorant of bousehold lore and quite
preposterously pretty, Thus suddenly
confronted by nn emergency under sin

THE DINNYR IN THE COZY DINING HOOM
WENT OFF DELIOHTFULLY.
gularly exnsperating domestie clreum
stances, the cousclousness of her own

inefMelency dlsmayed her,

“Funny” (she crumbled the yellow
slip Into a ball and almed it at the
wastebasket), “let us consider what
we had better do™

Funny, not nt all averse to belng
cuddled In lace draped, falotly fragant
arms, promptly lost herself In somno
lence,

“If only Delln had not gone to the
funeral of that grandeblid that expires
with perlodicenl regularity every three
weeks!”  Oblivious of the indifference
of her auditor, Mlss Ray kept mur
muring on. “And—if Ellen Jane were
not in bed with a jumping toothache--
we might pull through, Funny, Dear,
dear! All the years 1 was learning
Latin, why could 1 not have learned |
how to cook something except fudgea!l
Graclous! Who's that?™ Funny was
promptly and peremptorlly dispos
sessed.

Miss Ray hurried in response to the
brisk knock at the back door. “Its
never you, my dear!” cried Isoln Ray.
8he had flung open the door and was
gathering a little sweet faced, apple
cheeked countritied woman Into the
Joyful embrace of her loving young
arms, “I'd be gud to see you any|
time, Aunt Elvira, but just now—well,
Just now your comlng seems provi
dentiall” |

Auunt Elvira returned cordially the |
caress of the graclous arms and lps, |

“Now, how does that happen, honey 7 |
she asked, |

She lhad entered the kitchen—all |
shinlng tlles, enamel and blue and
white kitchen ware, She put her old |
brown, eracked, bulging bag down by |
the sink aud with one dexterous twisi |
had divested herself of bounet ang |
oont, '

“(Oh, Della—that's the cook—hgs BODE |
to one of her periodiceal funerals. Her
relatives arve legion, and every few
weeks one of them dies. And the oth: |
or mnld has toothache, And Vietar

telegraphed he was bringing his besi | ®

friend--who hng not before visited this
clty—up to dinner tonlght, You know |
how my brother detests any cooking
except what Is done at home, And-- |
beyond fudges or a good salad—1 don*{ |
know how to make a thing!"

“Don't you worry, Just vou do what !
old Aunt Elviry tells you." The small
woman had fished n fresh apron, a |
penecll and the beck of an envelope out |
of her bag, |

“You get the things 1 wrlle down.-
never mind thoe spstlinr—sent fnoguick
denr. Then go and get some flowers, |
ghow me where the [lnef aud silver are |
kept and pul on fhe e dest diess |
you've got to your: huck, :
o, now! Diln*t I Gave vom il ¢
time your mother—<bligs gouy
heart—was In the
even prettier than ghe
And they called ber the beamy of e
day.”

“Oh, you lovahle old fnttetes!” ol
the girl, Then she klssed agala tha 11~ |
tie red, wrinkled face and fded to ti
telephone,

Sbe slipped on n discreet and envel

uldy. U

northy  Aud ‘s |

Wils—=Yull e
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oplng Nk of fark Line Wik aild ‘went

off to buy her flowers. And

bome she looked down upon the

of long stemmed, dark red roses lying
her arm and the fanciful lines
¥ Bessle Chandler recurred to her;

Oh. the fate of 0 man In past dlscarning!

Lattle 410 Jacqueminet suppose
At Aunterllig, or nt Moscow's burniing,

Hin fume would rest In the heart of &

romy,

The dinner in the cozy dining room,
aglow with the softly tinted lighits from
Etrusean electrollers, went off delight-
fully. Vietor Hay beamed his approv-
al. He had not Imaglned that this be
loved young slster of Lis could attend
so satlsfactorily to things, especlally
with one mald 1 and the other a dere
llet. And Edward Carden, brown, rug-
ved, keen of glinew —a man whose
name was known for scholarship and
brilllanee on two continents—appeared
to flnd In his girkish hostess much
grace and charm,

And Isoln Ray was charmed by this
stnlwart friend of her brother's, IHe
bad ween so much of the world, He
bad seen so many mueh frequented—
and little frequented places, Without
arrogance or ostentation, he talked
sahout hig travels,

Bhe, In the softness of black lawns
and laces, ber hale shining like bur-
nished goll and her sen blue eyes
sparkling, listened to the tales told as
perchance  Desdemonn  listened—long
ago.

Ehe was recalled to herself quickly
by the netlon of the Japanese lad who
had been hired to walt on the table,
He bad glven o slight start and was
staring nt the door through which he
bad just come. Isoln turned hastily
and glanced in that direction also, A
little red, eager countenanee was visl-
ble, Anxlous to see that her earefully
prepared dinner was being properly
served, Mra. Devlin was peering In at
the door, But Edward Carden had
also eaught sight of her.

“Aunt Elvien!" he eried, and sprang
to his feet. "Why—Aunt Elvira!"

Then he wus ncross the room and had
her by the shoulders and was cordlally
shaking her. She was laughing like a
child with plensure,

“1 didn't know It was you wis com-
Ing, sonsle, 1 never knowed It wos
you!"

“I did not know you were acquainted
with Mr. Carden!” cried Isola In
amazement,

“1 minded him when be was little,
honey-same as 1 did you."

“Tell bim," laughed the girl, “that
you cooked this dinner! I could no
more do so than [ could fiy to Mars.
If you had not come to my rescue’—

Bhe made an expressive Jittle gesture
of despalr,

Vietor's gay volee rang out. “It was
a rattling good dinner, all right! Sup-
pou:? we fnish it

And when he had gone upstairs tore-
ply to a telephone ring It was just a
few lines of a familiar poem that
brought the rosy tide back to a girl's
delleate face,

“I rather ngree with Mrs, Browning,"
declared Edward Carden. And bhe
quoted softly:

“A housemald or cook

One may hire with but lttle to pay,

But n woman's heart and o woman's lifs

Are not to be won that way.”

Elvira  beéard—throngh the puntry
window, 8uo wiped ber kind old cyes
ou her aprou "ol she
sald, while ifunay purred acgulescencs
over her saucer of mllk,

"ol ess

Our new minister to Japan, Luke
Wright, complains that no two of his
pictures in the papers are of the same
man,

[CASTORIA

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been

in use for over 80 years, has borne the of
and has been made under his per-

sonal supervision since its infancy.

4 Allow no one to deceive you in this,

All Counterfeits, Imitations and * Just-as-good *” are but
Experiments that trifie with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Ofl, Pare-
gorie, Drops and Boothing Byrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Oplum, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age Is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhoes and Wind

Colie. It relieves Teething

cures Constipation

and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

cenuine CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Hare Always BJught

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, T7T MUARAY STRELT, REW YOAR CITY.

While the fool is waiting for an op-
portunity the wise man makes one

The End of the World
of troubles that robbed E. H. Wolfe, of
Bear Grove, la., of all usefulness, came
when he began taking Eleciric Bitters.
He writes: “Two years ago kidney
trouble caused me great suffering, which
I pever would have survived had I not
taken Electric Bitters. They also cured
me of general debility.” BSure cure for
all stomach. Liver and Kidoey com-
plaints, Blood diseases, Headache, Diz-
ziness and weakness or bodily decline.
Price 50¢. Guaranteed by Charles Rogers
drug store, aug
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TEE AMERICAN

Collection Agency

No fee charged un-
less collection is
made. We make col-
lections in all parts
of the United States.

413 Kansas Ave,
TOPEKA, KANSAS.

ANTHONY P, WILSON, Attorney

Galveston's Sea Wall,
makes life now as safe in that city as
on the higher uplands. E. W. Goodloe,
who residez on Dutton St., in Waco, Tex.
neads no sea wall for safety. He writes:
“I have used Dr. King’s New Discovery
for Consumption for the last five years
and it keeps me well and safe. Bafore
that time I had a cough which for years
had been growing worse. Now it's gone.”

monia. Pleasant to take. Every bottle
guranteed at Charles Rogers' drug
store, Price 50c and $1.00. Trisl bottle
free, aug

1600 8¢l Your Real Eskior Basness

NO MATTER WHERE LOCATED
Properties and Business of all kinds sold
quickly for eash in all parts of the
United States. Don’t wait. Write to-
dny deseribing what you have to sell
and give eash price on same.

IF YOU WANT TO BUY

any kind of Business or Real Estate
anywhere, at any price, write me yvour
requirements. I can save you time and

money.
DAVID D, TAFF,

THE LAND MAN
e,

415 Aven
TOPEEA, - KANSAS,
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| IS OUR FIELD, AND WE COVER IT.
| Our field is the district tributary to the
mouth of the Columbia River. We pene-
trate into all the outlying districts, into
| lumber camps and isolated neighborhoods.

The business of these

&he MORNING ASTORIAN

| you, and it is worth going after.. .Space in
| THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-
able; contract for some and let these out-
siders know that you are still in business at
the old stand. You may have a ‘“‘grouch”
but that won't get business; forget it.
| Let the people know what you have to sell;
they may ‘‘forget’ or have ‘‘forgotten’
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